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CHAPTER X—Continued.
R | -

“There’s one thing more that we
mustn't negleet,” warned Mr. Gibney
before the meetlng broke up. *“We've
KOt to run this little vessel into some
log-hole where there's a nlce beach
und smooth water, and change ber
name. 1 notice that her old name
leina Marin is screwed Into her bows
and across her stern In raised gilt let-
ters, contrary to law and custoun.
We'll smp ‘e off, sundpuper every
spol where there's a letter, and re-
paint it; after which we'll rig up a
stagin' over her bow und stern, and
cut her new pame, ‘Maggie 11" right
lnte her plankin'., Nobody'll ever sus-
pect her name's been changed, [ no-
tice that the official letters and num-
bers cut Inte her maln beam is F-C-P
=57, I'll change the I to |, and the
Cto O, and the P to R. A handy man
with a wood c¢hisel can do lots of
things, He cun change those nines to
elghts, the five to a six, and the seven
10 o nlpe, I've seen it done before.
Then we'll rig a foretopmast and a
spinnaker boom on her, and bend a
fisherman’s staysall. Nothing lke It
when you're “sailing a little off the
wind., Seraggs. you have the papers
of the old Maggie, and we all have
our licenses regulur enough, DIg up
the oid papers, Scraggsy, and I'll doctor
'‘“mn up to it the Maggie I1. As for
our armament, we'll dismount the
guns and stow 'em away In the hold
until we get down on the Colomblan
coust, and while we're Iying In Pan-
ama repairing the holes where my
shots went through her, und puttin’
new planks in her decks where the
old plankin' has been scored by shrap-
nel, those parnqueets will think we're
as peaceful as chipmunks, Better look
over your supplies, MeGuffey, and see
if thete's any paint aboard. I'd Just
as lief glve the old girl a different
(ress before we drop anchor In Pan-
ama.”

“Gib," gaid Captain Seraggs, earnest-
ly, “I'l keel-haul and shull-drag the
man that says you aln't got a great
hend.”

“By the lord,” supplemented McGuf-
fey. “you have.”

The commodore smiled and tapped
his frontal bone with his forefinger.
“huagination, my lads, Imagination”
he said, and reached for the last of the
punch,

Exnctly three weeks from the date of
the paval battlg which took place off
the Coronado islands, and whereby Mr,
Glbney became commodore and maun-
aging owner of the erstwhile Mexican
coast patrol schooner Reina Maria, that
veseel salled out of the harbor of Pun-
mma completely rejuvenated, |

Mr, Gibney had her palnted a creamy
white with a dark blue waterline, She
had had her bottom cleaned and
scraped and the copper sheathing over-
hauled and patched up, Her salls
had been overhauled, inspected, and
repaired wherever necessary, and In
order to be on the safe side, Mr, Gib-
ney, upon motlon duly made by him
and seconded by McGuffey (to whom
the seconding of the Gibney motlons
had developed into a habit), purchased
an extra sult of new salls. The ey.
glnes were overhauled by the faith-
ful McGuffey and a large store of dis-
tillate stored In the hold, Captain
Scraggs, with his old-time aversion to
expense, made a motion (which was
seconded by McGuffey before he haa
taken thme to consider (g Import) pro-

viding for the aholition of the office |

of chief engineer whlle the Maggle 11 |
was under sail, at which time the
chief ex-officio was to hold himself
under the ordets 'of the commodore and
be transferred to the deck department
if necegsary. Mr. Gibney approved the
measure and it went Into effect. Only
on entering or leaving a port, or In
ense of chase by an enemy, were the
engines to be used, and McGuffey was
warned to be extremely saving of his
distiliate,

Mr. Glbney made a splendid job of
changing the vessel's name, and g
sbe chugged lazily out of Panamp bay
and lifted to the long ground-swell of
the Pacific, it Is doubtful If even her
late Mexican commander would have
recognized her. She was Indeed a
beautiful craft, and Commodore Qib-
ney's heart swelled with pride as he
stood aft, conning the man at the
wheel, and looked her over. It seemed
like a sacrilege now, when he reflected
hwhchadtnlnedthanmortheold

pados, und It seemed to him now even

a greater sacrilege to huve brazenly
planned to enter her as a privateer In
the struggles of the republic of Colom-
bia. The past tense Is used advisedly,
for that project was now entirely off,
much to the secret delight of Captain
Scraggs, who, If the hero of one naval
engugement, was not anxious to take
part In another, In Panama the free-
booters of the Maggle 11 learned thut
during Mr, Gibney's absence on his
filibustering trip the Colomblan revolu-
tionists bhad risen and struck thelr
blow, After the fashion of a hot-
headed and impetuous people, they had
entered the contest absolutely un-
trained, As a result, the war had last-
ed just two weeks, the leaders had
been incontinently shot, and the white-
winged dove of peace had once more
spread her pinions along the borders
of the Gold coast,

Commodore Gibney was disgusted be-
yond measure, and at a speclal meet-
ing of the syndicate, ealled in the
cabin of the Maggle I1 that same eve-
ning, It was finally decided that they
should embark on sn Indefinite trod-
Ing crulse in the South seas, or nntil
such time as It seemed thelr services
must be required to free a downtrod-
den people from a tyrant's yoke,

Captain Seraggs and MeGuffey had
never been In the South seas, but thev
hnd heard that a fair margin of profit
was to be wrung from trade in coprm,
shell, coconuts, and kindred rropiesl
products, They so expressed them-
selves, To this suggestion, however,
Commodore Gibney waved a deprecat-
Ing paw. x

“Legitimate tradin’, hoys” he safd,
“is a nice, gsane, healthy business, but
the profits Is slow. What we want Is
quick profits, and while it ain't set
down in black and white, one of the
prineipal objects of this syndicate 1s
to lead a life of wild adventure. In
tradin', there ain't no adventure to
speak of. We ought to do a little
black-birdin', or rald some of those
Jap pearl fisherles off the northern
coast of Formosa."

“But we'll be chased by real gun-
hoats if we do that," objected Captain
Scraggs. “Those Jup gunboats shoot
to kill, Can't you think of somethin'
else, Gib®"

“Well,” sald Mr. Gibney, “for a
starter, I ean. Suppose we just head
stralght for Kandavu Island In the Fi-
Jis, and scheme around for a cargo of
black coral? It's only worth about fif-
ty dollars a pound. Kandavu lays
somewhere in latitude 22 south, longi.
tude 178 west, and when I was there
last it was fair reekin' with eannibal
savages. But there's tons of black
coral there, and nobody's ever heen
able 10 sneak In and get away with
it. Every time a hoat used to land at
Kandavu, the native niggers would
have a white-man stew down on the
beach, and It's got so that skippers
give the island a wide berth."

“Gib, my dear boy,”" chattered Cap-

tain Scraggs, “I'm a man of peace
and [—]——"
“Seraggsy, old  stiek-In-the-mud,”
sald Mr, Gibney, luying an affectionate
hand on the skipper's shoulder, “you're
nothin® of the sort. You're a fightin'
inrantula, and nobody knows It bet-
ter'n Adelbert P. Gibney, [I've seen
you in action, Scroggsy. Remember
that, 1It's all right for you to say
you're a man of peace and advise me
and McGuffey to keep out of the track
of trouble, but we know that AWAaYy
down low you're goin’ around lookin’
for blood, and that once you're up agin
the enemy, you never bat an eyelash.
Ikh, MeGuffey 7"

McGufiey nodded ; whereupon, Cap-
taln Scraggs, making but a poor ef-
fort to conceul the pleasure which Mr.
Gibney's rude compliment afforded
him, turned to the rail, glanced sea-
ward, and started to walk away to at-
tend to some trifling detail connected
with the hoat falls,

“All right, Gib, my lad,” he sald,
affecting to resign bimself to the Inev-
itable, “have It your own way. You're
i commodore and I'm only a plain
captain, but I'll follow wherever you
lead. I'll go as far as the next man
und we'll glom that black coral If we
have to slaughter every man, womnn
und child on the island, Only, when
we're slzzlln' in a pot don't you up
and say 1 pever warned you, because
I did. How d'ye propose intimidatin’®
the natives, Gib?™

“Sernggsy,”  sald the ecommndore,
solemnly, “we've waged a private war
ugin a friendly natlon, licked ‘em
and helped ourselves to their ship,
We've changed her name and rig and
her officlal number and letters and
we're sullin' under bogus papers. That
makes us pirates, and that old Maggle
burgee floatin’ at the fore aln't noth-
in' wore nor less than the Jolly Roger.
All right! Let's be plrates. \Who
cares? When we slip into M'galuo
harbor we'll Invite the king and his
head men aboard for dinner, We'll
get ‘em drunk, clap 'em In double
Irons, and surrender 'em to thelr weep-
in' subjects when they've fllled the
hold of the Maggie II with black
coral, If they refuse to come ahoard
we'll shell the bush with that long
gun and the Maxim rapidfire guns
we've got below decks. That'll seare
'em so they'll leave us nlone and we
can help ourselves to the coral”

Scraggs’ cold blue eyes glistened,
“Lord, Glb," he murmured, “you've

Maggle on her that day off the Corn

got a bead."

“Like playin post-oftice,” was Mc-
Guffey's comment.

The commodore smiled, “1 thought
you boys would see it that way. Now
tomorrow I'm going nshore to buy three
divin® outfits and lay In a blg stock
of provisions for the voyage. In the
meantime, while the carpenters are
gettin' the ship Into shape, we'll leave
the first mate Io charge while we go
ashore and have a good time, TI've
®een worse pluces than Panama.”

AS a result of tbis conference Mr.
Glbney’s suggestions were acted up-
on, and they conirived (o make their
brief stay In Punuma very ugreeable.
They Inspected the work on the canal,
insrveled at the stupendous engineer-
Ing In the Culebra Cut, drank a little,
gambled a little, MecGuffey whipped
a bartender, . He was ordered arrested,
und six spiggoty-little policemen, sent
to arrest hiny, were also thrushed, The
reserves were called out and a rlot
ensued, M@ Gibney, following the
motto of thegsyndicate, L. e,

“AIf" for e and one for all—
nited stand, divided we fall,

mixed In 1t confliet and presently
found himsj In durance vile. Cop-
luekily, forgot tne mot-

to and esc] 1, but inasmuch as he
was on ha 1ext morning to pay a
fine of thirt o8 levied ngainst each

of the culpr/®, he was Instantly for-
9\'911. Mr. \ {ibney vowed that If a
nited States cruiser didn’t happen
to be lying In the rosdstead, he would
have ghelled the town in retallation,

But eventually the days passed, and
the Maggle 11, well found and ready
for sea, shook out her sails to a falr
breeze and salled away for Kandavu.
She kept well to the southwest until
she struck the southeast trades, when
she swung around on her course, head-
ed stralght for her destination. N
was a pleasant voyage, devold of In-
cident, and the health of all hands
was excellent. Mr, Gibney ook dally
observatlons, and was particulur to
make dally entries in his log when
he, Seraggs, and McGuffey were not
playing cribbage, a game of which all
three were pnssionately fond.

On the afternoun of the twenty-ninth
flay after leaving Manama the lookout
reported land. Through his glasses
Mr, Gibney made out a cluster of tall

They Rubbed Noses Very Solemnly,

palms at the southerly end of the Iis-
land, and as the schivoner held lnzily
on her course he could discern the
white breakers fouming over the reefs
that guarded the entrince to the har-
bor.,

“That's Kandavu, all
nounced the eointodore, 1 was there
In '89 with Bill McGinty Ino the &choon-
er Dashin® Wave., There's the entrance
to the harbor, with the Esk reefs to
the north and the Peurl reefs to the
south, The channel’s very narrow—
not more than three cubles, If it's that,
but there's plenty of warer and a
good muddy bottom that'll hold, Me-
Guffey, lad, better run below and tune
up your engines, It's too dungerous
i pussage on an ebb-tide for a sailln’
vessel, so we'll run In under the pow-
er, BSeraggsy, stund by and when |
glve the word have your crew shorten
sall.”

Within a few minutes a long white
streak opened up In the wake of the
schooner, gunouncing that McGuffey's
engines were doing duty, and a nice
breeze springing up two polnts afy
the beam, the Maggle heeled over and
fairly flew through the water. Mr, Gih-
ney smlled an ecstatic smile as he
took the wheel nnd guided the schoon-
er through the channel. He rounded
her up In twelve fathoms, and within
five minutes every stitch of canvas
was clewed down hard and fast, The
sun was setting as they dropped an-
chor, and Mr. Gibney had lanterns
hung along the sall so that It woull
be Impossible for any craft to ap-
proach the schooner and board her
without heing seen. Also the watch
on deck that night carried Mauser
rifles, six-shooters, and cutlasses, Mr,

Gibney wus taking no chances,

right,” an-

CHAPTER XL

“Now, boys," announcerd Commodore
Glbuey, as he sat at the head of the
officers’ mess at breakfast next morn-
ing, “there’ll be a lot of canoes pau-
dling off to visit us within the hour,
go whatever you do, don't allow more
than two of these cannibals aboard
the schooner at the same time, Make
‘em keep thelr weapons in the canoes
with ‘'em, and at the first sign of
trouble shoot ‘em down like dogs. l't
may be that these precautions aln't
necessary, but when I was here twenty
years ago It was all the rage to kill a
white muan and eat him. Maybe times
has changed, but the harbor and the
const looks just s wild and lonely as
they ever did, and 1 didn’t see no sign
of misslonary when we dropped hooE
last night. So don't take no chances.

All hands promised that they would
take extreme care, to the end that thelr
preclous persons might remain Intact,
so Mr. Gibney finished his cup of cof-
fee at a gulp and went on deck,

The Kandavu aborigines were not
long In putting In an appearance, Even
as Mr. Gibney came on deck half a
dozen eanoes shot out from the beach,
Mr. Gibney Immediately plped all
hands on deck, armed them, and non-
chalantly awnited the approach of what
might or might not turn out to be an
enemy.

When the flotilla was within pistol
shot of the schooner Mr. Gibney
stepped to the rail und motioned them
buek, Immediately the natives censed
puddling, and a wlild-looking fellow
stood up In the forward canoe. After
the manner of his kind he had all his
lite soused his head in lime-water
when making his savage tollette, and
s a resyit his shock of black halr
stood on end and bulged out like a
crowded hayrick. He was naked, of
course, and In his hand he held a huge
waur club.,

“That feller’d eat a rattlesnake,”
gasped Captain Scraggs. “Shoot him,
Gib, If he buts an eye.”

“Shut up,” sald the commodore, n
trifle testily; “that’s the pumber-one
nigger, who does the talkin'. Hello;
boy."

“Hello, eap'n,” replied the savage,
and salaamed gravely. “You llkee buy
chicken, buy pig? Mayhe you say come
‘board, I talk. Me very good friend
white master.”

“Bless my sweet-scented soul!"
gasped the commodore, “What won't
them misslonaries do next? Cut off
my ears If this nigger ain’t clvilized I”
He beckoned to the canoe and It shot
alongside, and Its brown crew came
climbing over the rall of the Maggie
IL

Mr. Gibney met the spokesman at
the rall and they rubbed noses very
solemnly, after the manner of saluta-
tion In Kandavo., Captaln Scraggs
bustled forward, full of lmportance,

“Interduce me, Gib,” he said amiably,
and then, while Mr, Glbney favored
him with a sour glance, Captalu
| Serages stuck out hls hand and shook
|briskly with the native,
| “Happy to make your nequaintance,”
he salil. “Scraggs Is my name, sir,
| Shake hands with MeGuffey, our chief
| engineer, Hope you left all the folks
|at home well, What'd yoy say your

‘mmw wns?"

The islunder hadn't suldl his name
was anything, but he grinned now and
replied that It was Tabu-Tabn,

“Well. my bucko." muttered MeGuf-
fey, who always drew the color line,
“I'm glad to hear that, But you ain't
the only thing that's taboo around this
packet, You ean Jest check that war
club with the firgt mate, pendin’ one
hetter acqualntance, Hand it over,
you hlack beggar. or 'l hit yon &
swat In the enr that'll hurt all your
relatlons.  And hereafter, Seraggsy,
just keep your nigger friends to your-
self. | ain't waxin' effusive over this
gavage, And it's agin my principles
ever to shake hanids with a colored
miun,  This chap's a d—d ugly cus-
tomer, and you tuke my word for it."”

Tabu-Tubn grinned agnin, walked to
the rall, anid tossed his war club down
into the eanoe,

“Me good misslonnry boy,” he sald
rather humbly,

“McGuffey, my dear hoy,” protested
Captain Sernggs, “don't he so doggone
rude. You might hurt this poor lad's
feelin’s, Of course he's only u simple
native uigger, but even g dawg has
feelin's, You——-"

“A-r-r-rh ' snarled MeGuftey,

“You two belay tulkin' and snappin’
at each other” communded Mr., Gib-
ney, “an’ leave all bargalnin’' to me.
This boy Is all right and we'll get
slong first rate Il you two Just hau
ship and do somethin' useful besides
buttin' in on your superior officer.
Come along, Tabu-Tabu. Mukee little
eat down in ecabln, You talkee cap-
tain.”

“Gib, my dear boy," sputtered Cap-
taln Scraggs, bursting with curlosity,
following the commodore's reappear-
ance on deck, “whatever's in the
wind 7"

“Money—fortune,” said Mr, Gibney,
solemnly, :

McGuffey edged up and eyed the
commodore serlously, “Sure there
ain't a little fightin’ mixed up In 19"
he nsked,

“Not a bit of IL” replled Mr. Glbhney,
“You're as sufe on Kandavu as If you
was In church. This Tabu kid 1s sort
of prime minister to the king, with &

of Influence I~
at court, ‘rhe ¢
British erviser stole him ro?:
police when he was a kid, ang
clvilized and learned 1o tq)y

He was a canntbal In thep,
t-the chapluin abonrd showeq
w foollsh it was to do such
and ﬂhlll’ T‘bu'Tabﬂ EOt re.
liglon and asked as a speclal fayor 1,
be allowed to return to Kandayy to
civilize his people. As a resul of
Tabu-Tabu's efforts, he tells me (),
king has concluded that when he ety
a white man he's fiyln' In the face of
his own Interests, and most genernlly
a gunhoat comes along In a few monthy
and shells the bush, and—well, gnyv.
how, there aln't been a barbecue o
Kandavu for ten years. It's g cupiqy
crime to eat a man now, and punish.
able by bollin’' the offender glive {,
palm oil.”

“Well,” rumbled McGuftey, 4
Tabu-Tabu don't look much |lke 4
preacher, If you ask me. But how
about this black coral?"

“Oh, I've ribbed up a deal wity
him," sald Mr. Gibney. “He'll woo
that we get all the trade we can Ing
‘away. We're the first vessel thut's
touched here In two years, and tlhey
have a thunderin' lot of stuff on hund,
Tabu's gone ashore to talk the king
into doin' business with us, If he
consents, we'll bave him and Tahy-
Tabu and three or four of the sub.
chiefs aboard for dinner, or else Le'll
Invite us ashore for a big feed, and
we'll have to go.”

“Supposin’ the king don't ecnre 1o
have any truck with us?” Inquired Me-
Guffey, anxlously,

“In that case, Mac,"” replled the
commodore with a smile, “we'll jus
naturally shell him out of house and
home."”

“Well, then,” sald McGuffey, “lot's
get the guns ready, Somethin' tells
me these people ain't to be trusted,
and I'm tellin' you right now, Gin, |
won't sleep well tonight unless then
two quarter gatlings and the Maxin.
Vickers rapid-fire guns Is mounted np
ready for husiness,”

“All right, Mac," replied Mr, Gib-
ney, In the tone one uses when humor
Ing a baby. “Set 'em up If It'll make
you feel more cheerful. Still, I dont
see why you want to go actin’ so foul-
Ish over nothin’.”

“Well, Gib,” replled the englnecr, "1
may be crazy, but I ain’t no fool, and
if there’'s a dead whale nround the
ship, 1 ean come pretty near smellin
it. I tell you, Gib, that Tubu-Tubn
nigger had a look in his eye for ul
the world llke a cur dog lickin' n hone.
1 ain't takin' no chances. My old mun
used to say: ‘Bart, whatever you o
allers have an anchor out to winil
ward. "

“By the left hind leg of the Greul
Sacred Bull," snapped Captaln Scrages,
“if you ain't enough to precipituie
war,"

“War,” replled MeGuffey, “Is my
long sult—particularly war with natlve
niggers. I just naturally crave 1o
punch the ear of anything darker thm
a Portugee, Remember how I cleune!
out the police department of Pavamn?

“Mount the guns if you're goln' 1o,
Mne. If not, for the love of the Lord
don't be demorallzin’ the crew witl
this talk of war. All 1 ask Is that you
set the guns after I've finished wi
business here with Tabu-Tabu, He's
been on a war vessel, and knows whut
guns are, and If he saw you mountin
them it might break up our friendly

g

relations. He'll think we don't trust
him."” .
“Well, we don't,” replied MeGulied,
doggedly.
“Well, we do snapped Cupiul
Scraggs.

There [e always something connecie
with the use of that pronoun of kings
which eats llke a canker at the heart
of men of the McGuffey breed. "1hul
officer now spat on the deck, in cvi-
ance of the rules of his superior ol
cers, and glared at Captaln Scrugss

"S!)@ﬂk for your!!!_‘lf’ you [Ili?-jl'l':,l.|!.,
little wart” bhe romred. “If you -
clude me on that cannibals' visitin
list. and go to contradictin’ me aglm
rij—"

“Mac," Interrupted Mr. Gibney, 41
grily, “control yourself. It's agin the
rules to have rag-chewin' and back-bit-
in' on the Maggle I, Remember 0uf

motto: ‘All for one and one for all
"

“Here comes that sneskin’ bushs-
headed murderer back to the vessel
interrupted McGuffey, i | "\\'unili'r
what devilment he's up to now.

Mr. McGuffey was partly right, forin
a few minutes Tabu-Tabu came along-
gide, cllmbed aboard, and snlmﬁm'-'l.
Mr. Gibney, fearful of McGuffey s 1“;
abllity to control hls anuput_{w f'f-
the race, beckoned Captain brrnu_--*
and Tabu-Tabu to follow him ‘clm'-!f
into the cabin. Meanwhlle, Mch-.nTe-l.\
contented himself by parading buck:
ward and forward across the fo-
castle head with a Mauser rifle In the
bollow of his arm and his person falt
Iy bristling with pistols and cutinsses,
Whenever one of the flotllla of canoed
hove to &t a respectful distance
gshowed signs of crossing oan !m.'uI:i:
nary deadline drawn by McanTe_v.”i-r
would point his rifle at them and am*n“
horribly. He scowled at Tahu-TsHI
when that individoal finally emers®
from the conference with Mr. Gibney
and Scraggs and went over the slde
to his waiting canoe,

(TO BE CONTINUED)




